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Love can only be compared with Love. There
is nothing else to compare it with. No one has
seen Love, because no one has seen God. A
little child plays at funerals and tenderly buries
a dead butterfly, not because it understands
the mystery of Death, but because Love prompted
the action. And so we love without knowing
the why and the wherefore. Scientists have
already proved that first love is not controlled
by either of the individuals loving ; that it is
but the expression of thousands of tendencies
in past lives. That Love can be ever personal,
ever limited to the individual, is unthinkable.
We must recognise some day that those countless
tendencies, those strivings after men and women
seeming to hold our souls' affinities, were but the
momentary finding of God in His creatures. We
do not love a woman merely because she is pretty,
possesses a pleasing mannerism. We love her
because, in an indescribable way, she sings a song
we alone can fully understand, a voice that lifts
up our soul and makes it strong. We follow
that Invisible Figure from land to land, from
heart to heart, from Death into Life, on and on.
When Love loves Love for its own sake, when
the self is dead, we shall meet Him. We shall
find the Beloved to be the Perfection, the realisa-
tion of that strong desire that made us lose our-
selves in others. The more we lose ourselves
in God the more we find Him. Men and women